CHAPTER 42 


May 25, 2011 


“What!? Nonononono, out of the question!” 


Justin, Chie, and Yukiko were all sitting on a park bench near the flood plains having 
a friendly conversation. Originally Yu was supposed to join them, but apparently 
Yosuke needed him for something, so he’d be showing up later. Justin couldn’t help 
but groan thinking of what Yosuke could be conspiring with Yu. Of course, with 
elections coming up in two days, the topic was still on everyone’s minds. As much 
as Justin would have like to take the opportunity to talk about something else for 
once, the discussion eventually made its way around to the elections topic once 
again. 


See, as of tomorrow, all the candidates were supposed to have a list of all the 
members in their ‘cabinet,’ so to speak. Vice President, Secretary, and Treasurer, to 
be more precise. Justin hadn’t actually known in advance, and since he had only 
known so many people, his options were really limited in that regard. So when 
Yukiko asked who he was going to have in his cabinet, he answered with the first 
thing that came to mind. 


“Chie, you're going to be my Vice President.” 

“Wha-- me!?” 

“Yeah, why not?” 

“Because I’d make a terrible Vice President!” 

“C’mon, you'll do fine. I'll be the brains, you be the brawn.” 
“Why am | the brawn!?” 

“Because you like kicking stuff?” 

“W-Well that’s true but--“ 


“You know... If | was president, who knows what kinds of crazy things | would do if 
there wasn’t someone to keep me in check. Why, | bet if Chie were Vice President, 
she’d keep me in line. But, | guess we'll just have to settle for having Burning Man 
at school every Monday.” 


“Nononono, you are NOT doing Burning Man at school!” Chie said, her look of 
displeasure soon dropping down into a glare. Justin was joking, but it seemed Chie 
had seriously considered Justin capable of doing something so idiotic. He loved it. 


“So then it’s settled, you'll be the Vice President and keep me from doing crazy 
shit.” 


Chie sighed. She really didn’t want to be Vice President, especially considering he 
had probably only chose her for that role because of their relationship. Though, 
whatever his motivation was, he clearly had Chie by the throat here. She didn’t 
have much room to argue when he was so aggressively pursuing the idea of her 
being Vice President. 


“| get the feeling you'll sign me up if | say no anyway...” 


“Clever girl.” Justin smirked. He WAS going to sign her up whether she said yes or 
no. 


“Cheer up Chie, | think you’ll make a great Vice President.” Yukiko added; a wide 
grin on her face. 


Chie’s face seemed to brighten up hearing that from someone other than Justin. It 
wasn’t so much that she didn’t believe Justin as it was that she was used to him 
trying to flatter her on a regular basis. And it usually worked, though she sometimes 
had to wonder if he was being sincere or not. If he was serious about half the stuff 
he said; well Justin must have been the William Shakespeare of flirting. Assuming 
William Shakespeare was an adolescent going through his teen angst phase, had a 
vocabulary that was comprised 95% of the word fuck, was an overly jealous 
psychopath, and stole every classic rock song he could think of when trying to be 
funny. But other than those minor differences, right on money. 


“You really think so?” 
“Would we lie to you?” 
“It’s kind of a fifty-fifty.” 


“Fuck it. | give up.” Just said, shaking his head. Chie and Yukiko laughed slightly at 
Justin’s reaction to her jab. Chie didn’t really think he was a liar; | mean, he had held 
back secrets, sure, but they always came out in the open eventually. She knew it 
was a joke, and so did he. All the same, it was always worth a good laugh to see 

how Justin would react. Usually very poorly. 


“Alright, so that covers the Vice President, what about Treasurer and Secretary?” 


Justin rubbed at his chin slightly. He wasn’t really sure what the Secretary even DID, 
so it really didn’t matter who he put in that spot. As for the Treasurer, well, he 
already had someone specific in mind for that; though how well she would respond 
to that was up for debate. 


“Yukiko, you’re gonna be my treasurer.” 


Yukiko’s eyes seemed to widen in shock almost immediately. She wasn’t much for 
politics, or public office, or anything like that. She really wanted no part in this. 


“What!? Nonononono, out of the question!” 


“Why not? You’re the smartest person in the class, and all you have to do is a little 
bit of math.” 


Yukiko blushed slightly at Justin’s comment. Again, he wasn’t trying to flatter her, 
but it seemed everytime he gave her a compliment, she took it that way. It was 
really starting to get awkward at this point. He was sure Yu was going to kill him for 
it one of these days. 


“Y-You think so?” 
“Sure, and | don’t just need to look at the grades to say that.” 
“S-Still. | don’t really like politics.” 


“Trust me, honey, nobody does. Don’t worry about politics. All you'll have to do is 
keep track of funding. No politics involved. That’s what Chie’s around for.” 


“| thought | was around to keep you from doing stupid.” 


“And when you fail miserably at stopping me from doing something stupid, you’re 
gonna have to help with the political fallout.” 


“And you expect me to make the situation better!?” Chie backed her head in recoil 
from the surprise. She was not very good at speaking in public, even worse at 
dealing with people getting in her face. After all, she had gone through elementary 
and middle school fighting people like that, not talking them down. 


“Better than me. Think about it, what will | do if | get in front of a bunch of people 
asking why | did something stupid?” 


“You’d tell them to fuck off, flip them both birds, and then probably take a shit on 
the podium.” Justin was a little surprised Chie had used such vivid language to 
describe it; but it was so accurate he didn’t even care. 


“Holy shit, right down to the letter. Have you been reading my diary?” 


“| kind of wish | did.” It was amazing how accurately Chie had been able to predict 
what Justin would do. She had gone deep into his thinking process, and let me tell 
you, it was not a pretty sight. 


“Alright. Sign me up.” Yukiko spoke up, a smile on her face. He was glad he had 
convinced her; she was the only person he knew that knew how to multiply. Plus he 
was running dangerously low on people; an issue that had become apparent when 
Yukiko asked her next question. 


“So that leaves the Secretary, right? Who’s it gonna be?” 


“Well... It was going to be Yu... But | think the reason he’s busy with Yosuke right 
now is because he’s part of Yosuke’s cabinet.” 


“But Yosuke’s losing... Like, by a lot.” Chie perplexed out loud. If he wanted to be in 
office, why not side with the winning team? 


“Well, Yosuke and him are pretty close friends; so | can kind of understand him 
wanting to show Yosuke some support... Actually, while we’re on the topic, who IS in 
Yosuke’s running cabinet?” 


“| heard Kou’s going to be the treasurer. And there’s a rumor going around that 
Daisuke is dropping out of the race to be Yosuke’s vice president.” Chie had picked 
up a few things while passing down the hallway. It was probably all false gossip, but 
it did make some sense, so she figured it would be worth passing along anyway. 


“You think any of that’s true?” Yukiko questioned. 


“Probably not. Daisuke enters as a joke, remember?” Justin added trying to 
convince himself. If Daisuke defaults to Yosuke’s side, Yosuke will end up getting all 
of Daisuke’s votes as a result. 


“Okay... So Yu’s out... Who else is there?” Chie puzzled to herself. She knew a few 
people, but none that Justin knew, nor would they want to join the party of the man 
who tried to single handedly over-throw the student government. Justin was a little 
concerned himself. Really, ANYONE would do at this point. They don’t even need to 
go to school, as long as he could write their na-- 


Wait a second. Of course! 
“Kanji!” 


“What? But you barely know the guy!” Chie was clearly not in support of this idea. 
Kanji would never approve anyway; he never went to school, after all, so why would 
he want to get involved in school politics. 


“Yeah, and from what | know, he’s a pretty cool guy. Besides, he does sort of owe 
us for saving his life. He probably won’t mind if we explain it to him when he gets 
back. | don’t think he needs to do anything anyway.” 


“Alright, let’s assume for a second Kanji is alright with all this. He doesn’t exactly 
have a good reputation around school...” 


“| had considered that, but think about my voter base. They’re all incited by that 
uprising speech | gave, right? What better way to compliment that than the guy who 
single-handedly crushed an entire biker gang.” 


Chie sighed slightly. It made sense to her, but she still didn’t like this idea one bit. 
Really, this whole cabinet thing was turning out awfully. Sure, he managed to get 
Yukiko for treasurer, which would probably attract a lot of voters, but he had Chie, 
who was passive-aggressive and generally clueless about this stuff as vice 
president, and Kanji, who was short-tempered, violent, and never came to school as 
secretary. It was not a good line-up by any means. 


“Well, | guess that settles that then,” Chie moaned slightly. 


Justin smiled as he turned over to Chie. He was happy to have her on board for his 
candidacy, even if he knew she didn’t want to be. Regardless of her motives, he was 
sure she’d be a great Vice President, even if she didn’t quite believe it herself. Of 
course, Justin’s streak of happiness was soon interrupted when Yukiko changed the 
subject to talk about something other than politics. Justin had longed for that 
change ages ago, but once he heard the new topic... Well, let’s just say he wanted 
out. 


“Changing the subject, guess who | ran into yesterday?” 


“Huh? Who?” Chie questioned from her side. Justin figured whoever it was Yukiko 
had met, Chie would probably be the one to know them. Justin probably had no idea 
who it was; or at least, he wished he hadn’t when Yukiko finished her sentence. 


“You remember Takeshi from middle school?” 


Justin’s smile immediately vanished. He never wanted to hear that name again, let 
alone talk about him. Yet, somehow, he still managed to creep into conversation 
from time to time. That man completely crushed Chie when he betrayed her a few 
weeks back. Forget even what he had done to Justin and Yukiko, even if Yukiko 
didn’t know it; he outright crushed Chie’s spirit. Broke her heart than fucking spat 
on it. He would never forgive him for that. Never. 


“Oh... Him...” Chie choked up. Clearly she didn’t want to think about him. Even 
though it had happened a while ago, that whole talk Chie and Justin had opened a 
closed wound. It stung like a bitch even to think about him, let alone what he had 
done. 


“Huh? S-Something wrong?” Yukiko questioned with concern. She was completely 
out of the loop, so Justin didn’t really blame her; though all the same, her blissful 
ignorance towards the situation just seemed to hurt Chie more, as if she wasn’t sure 
she even wanted to tell Yukiko about it. She was her best friend, second to maybe 
Justin, but even then she couldn’t force herself to bring up Takeshi’s betrayal. Justin 
sighed slightly. He knew Yukiko would keep asking if Chie didn’t say anything, and 
he knew Chie wouldn’t say anything. It would be an infinite loop unless he 
intervened, as much as he knew no one would be pleased with that. 


“Takeshi... Ugh, how do | put this delicately...?” He had a lot of words for Takeshi, 
though he knew that if he went on one of his anger spells, Chie just very well might 
burst into tears. He had to control himself for once in his life. “He fucked us real 
bad.” 


“| don’t get it...” Yukiko questioned. What exactly did Justin mean? Like, fucked as 
in fucked over or fucked as in... well, fucked. 


“You remember those thugs | told you about?” Chie choked up. She looked like she 
was going to start crying at any second, though her voice sounded so... 
emotionless. Like she felt dead inside. 


“Yeah?” 
“Yeah, well that was Takashi they were mugging.” 


“Really?” Yukiko seemed fascinated. Justin sighed slightly, starring up into the 
clouds as though waiting for the heavens to give him the words he needed. No such 
guidance came to him, though. 


“Yeah, well, it didn’t end there. Did Chie tell you about the second mugging 
incident?” 


“Oh yes.” Yukiko practically blurted out, a slight giggle afterwards. Justin raised his 
eyebrows. He had a good idea what she was laughing about, but... He would have 
thought Chie would keep that part private. 


In actuality, Chie had called her almost immediately after Justin and her had parted 
ways that day, completely excited that Justin had kissed her. She never told anyone 
other than Yukiko, even if that was because it was painfully clear to everyone BUT 
Justin, but she actually had a pretty big crush in him prior to that point. She had 
thought he was cute from the very first day she laid eyes on him, though it wasn’t 
until he had come to comfort her that day the rope had broken that she realized he 
was more than just a pretty face. He had searched the mall for a good half-hour or 
so for her, just to cheer her up. It was at that moment, Chie fell for him. He was 
nice, charming, and while he wasn’t exactly subtle, he was caring. 


What had started as superficial infaturation soon grew into a legitimate friendship. 
And as she grew to know Justin on a more personal basis, she started to feel her 
heart pound every moment she was around him, butterflies fluttering about in her 
stomach. She soon tried to find excuses just to be around him, like that time he had 
gotten a cold and she had brought him soup. Hell, she had played off that peck on 
the cheek she had given him as subconscious, though in actuality it had been 
entirely intentional. She was hoping maybe that would spark Justin’s ire, but when 
she noticed how embarrassed he had become around her in the aftermath, how he 
seemed to be at a loss for what happened, she pretended to play dumb, fearing 
that it was because he didn’t like her like that. 


The week of the mugging, she could barely take it anymore. He was with her almost 
24/7, her heart longing for him every minute of it; yet he still seemed oblivious to 
her. Hell, she even tried to outright say it at one point, but it just went over Justin’s 
head. She felt like shit; she wanted him, but clearly he didn’t want her. Hell, even 
people around them kept assuming they were dating. And it annoyed Chie; not 
because she didn’t want it to be true, but because it wasn’t. Even though everyone 
around them could see how much Chie secretly longed for him, Justin remained 
blind to her pleas. She had almost given up hope when it happened. Justin grabbed 
her by the hand and tugged her towards him, a gentle yet passionate kiss on her 
lips. She was a little confused at first, and it was clear as day Justin had never done 
something like this before, but she didn’t mind. She felt her chest practically 
jumping with glee as she returned the kiss. 


She was practically jumping around her house with excitement when she returned 
home that day. Her parents gave her more than a few funny looks; completely 
unaware of what had transpired between her and Justin. They were aware that Chie 
had developed a crush for some guy, she had told them after all, but they didn’t 
know he had acted upon her advances. Yukiko had been laughing in excitement 
along with Chie the entire time. Other than maybe Takeshi, she never did have a 
boyfriend, so she was more than a little happy for her. Hell, she had never seen her 
so happy in all of her life. Needless to say, as Justin brought back up the topic of the 
mugging, Yukiko’s mind had drifted back to the call she had received that night, 
Chie screaming in excitement on the other line. 


“Yeah...” Justin stretched out, slightly put off by Yukiko’s chuckle. It just didn’t 
sound right to him, like she was in on some big secret. And he thought he knew 
which one too. “Well, turns out that Takeshi may have gotten a little friendly with 
those goons.” 


“What do you mean?” 


“Takeshi gave them names. They knew me, Chie, where we lived, who we knew; 
hell, he even gave them YOUR name and address.” 


“What!?” Yukiko shouted out, her eyes wide in shock. 


She wasn’t even involved and Takeshi had put her safety at risk? She thought they 
were friends, yet he had just dropped her name to a bunch of criminals like she 
were just some tool? She was absolutely mortified, though not quite to the degree 
Chie had been. Chie responded by hanging her head in slight shame. Even if she 
was over Takeshi when this all took place, her heart still felt like it was ripped in two 
as he traded her off for his own hid; like she was just some betting chip in his game. 
It wasn’t because she loved him that it hurt, it hurt because he was one of her only 
friends; and then it turned out he had never really been her friend at all. She felt 
like crying, though she couldn't find any teats to shed. Justin gave Chie a concerned 


look on his face. He hated to see her like this; and he hated Takeshi for making him 
have to see her like this. 


The two’s pity party, however, was soon interrupted by the sound of Yukiko’s cell- 
phone ringing. She quickly pulled the phone out and looked at the caller id. She 
frowned slightly as she saw the screen read off Takeshi’s number. He had given it to 
her yesterday so they could keep in touch, but after what she had just heard... She 
wasn’t sure she wanted anything to do with him. Justin looked over as well, a 
disapproving look on his face. He didn’t know Takeshi’s number, but he could 
immediately tell it was him just based on Yukiko’s reaction. 


“I'll handle this.” Justin remarked as Yukiko gently passed the cell-phone off to his 
hands. The two looked at Justin with slight concern; they knew how abrasive he 
could be, and neither wanted him to rip Takeshi a new a-hole. They just wanted to 
pretend he never existed. All the same Justin flipped the phone open before slowly 
walking out to a more quiet spot. He didn’t want anyone to hear what he had to say 
to Takeshi. 


Hey, Yukiko-san. It’s Takeshi. 

“Hello, Takeshi. Yukiko’s unavailable at the moment.” 
J-Justin!? I-| should probably- 

“Hang up and they won’t find your corpse.” 


There was dead silence on Takeshi’s side, save the slightest sound of him 
breathing. He hadn’t hung up, so that was a plus, though Justin had to wonder why 
he even wanted to talk to this scum bag in the first place. 


“| know what you did, Takeshi.” 

O-Oh, y-you do... Look it was-- 

“Quiet, it’s my turn to talk.” 

Silence again rang from Takeshi’s side. 


“You really fucked us over, you know that Takeshi? | mean, can you imagine what 
would have happened if those thugs used that information you gave them for the 
wrong purposes? | can’t imagine Yukiko would have taken that so well.” 


Y- Yukiko? W-wait, does she-- 


“She know, Takeshi, so you can block out the thought of you two hooking up 
anytime soon.” 


Justin paused for a moment, letting the dead silence sink into Takeshi’s head. 


“You really hurt my girl, you know that?” 
Huh? Y-You mean Chie? 


“She trusted you, Takeshi. You were one of the only friends she had, and what did 
you do? You tore her heart out and stomped on it.” 


More dead air. 
“Hold on one second. I’m patching someone else into the call.” 
H-Huh? 


Justin quickly lowered the phone to start punching in a few more digits. Chie and 
Yukiko couldn’t hear Justin from where he was standing, but they could see him. It 
looked like he was redialing Takeshi’s number, much to their dismay. They had 
taken it as Justin aggressively attacking Takeshi over the phone, despite his calm 
exterior. It took a second, but Justin smiled as he heard the other line pick up. 


Hello? 

“Hey Kurt, it’s Justin.” 

Oh hey, didn’t recognize the number. 
W-wait a second, K-Kurt...!? 


“Yeah, I’m using a friend’s phone. You see, | have this guy on the line over here who 
was Calling my friend Yukiko up. Say, you remember that guy who gave your goons 
all that information about where me and my friends lived and what not?” 


You mean that Takeshi guy? 
“Yeah, | have him on the line right now. Say hi to Kurt, Takeshi.” 
Uh... H-Hello... Look, | didn’t me-- 


Shut up. Kurt added aggressively. Justin chuckled slightly from his end. He never 
knew Kurt could get mad, but he was glad he was pulling out the stops on this one. 


So, w-what, you guys going to beat me? 


“Beat you? No, Takeshi, that wouldn’t solve anything. Let me make it clear how this 
is going to go down. You fucked Chie over big time, and now you're going to fix 
that. You’re going to meet her in person, | don’t care when, and | don’t care how, 
and you’re going to apologize to her face. And none of that half-assed shit you tried 
to pull when you ran away from those thugs. Then, after you’re done making 
amends, you are going to leave her and Yukiko alone. Permanently. You’re going to 
see just what it’s like going through what you did to them. And after that, if | ever 


see your face again, around me, around Chie, or around Yukiko, me and Kurt here 
are going to find you. And we will make you wish you never fucked with Justin 
Jeremiah Tylor.” 


| 
“I’m giving you 24 hours to make it happen. Or else Kurt here will step in.” 


And you won't like it when you’ve pissed me off. You think my employees are bad? 
Think again. You fuck with my friends, and you will pay the price. 


B-but I- 
“See you soon, Take-shit.” 


And with that Justin hung up on Takeshi’s end, Kurt’s line still coming through. 
There was a brief pause of silence before the two started to laugh hysterically. 
Justin had to hand it to Kurt, HE almost bought that Kurt was genuinely pissed off. 
He could be a scary motherfucker when he tried to be. 


Oh man, that was great. 
“Hey, thanks for the help man.” 


No problem. The guy had it coming. Though I’m surprised you aren't just going to 
beat the crap out of him. 


“Nah. He wronged me, sure, but... He wronged her more. She needs the closure.” 
/ understand, man. Glad | could help. 
“Alright, I’ll keep in touch.” 


Justin hung up the phone before making his way back over to Yukiko and gently 
handing her phone back to her, a slight smile on his face as he took a seat in the 
middle of the park bench again. 


“What’d he say?” Chie questioned, her eyes looking up hopefully at him. She hoped 
deep down and side that Takeshi might be seeking some sort of retribution for his 
twisted ways; though she knew it was unlikely to happen. 


“Nothing. Not yet anyway.” 


Chie raise her eyebrow in slight confusion. She wasn’t sure what Justin meant by 
that. Justin knew she didn’t either, but she’d find out soon enough. 


“Alright, then what did YOU say?” 


“It isn’t so much what | said as it was what Kurt said.” 


“You got KURT on the line!?” 


“Yep. If you’re going to sell me out to get the hounds off of yourself, I’m going to 
sike the dogs on you.” 


“| wish | could’ve heard that.” Chie lightened up slightly. Justin was an absolute 
genius when it came to revenge. Hell, she had forgotten all about Kurt’s 
involvement in the muggings, even more so that Justin and him were actually pretty 
good friends. Justin smiled back it her in return. It was nice to see her smiling about 
this whole incident again. He hated to see her spirit broken the way it was. 


“Don’t worry. I’m sure you will soon enough.” 


